THE   QUESTING   BEAST
the terror of the Caucasus. Two days after his arrival I
found myself ensconced in a temporary prison with a
military doctor and a professor of statistics. No explanation
was given, and apart from the fact that I had told a
Bolshevik commissar that commandeering tinned milk in
Erivan for re-exportation to Russia when Armenian children
were starving was hardly a fraternal thing to do, I could
think of no reason for my imprisonment.
My entry into this, my first prison, reminded me of
scenes of French revolutionary prisons I had seen on the
stage. My two companions in misfortune were playing
draughts as I entered, whereupon they both rose and
bowed. I saluted, and we fell to talking of the strange
events that had taken place during the last few days.
Most of the members of the late Government had fled
before the Bolshevik arrival, and we were soon to learn
that they had been betrayed on the Georgian frontier and
were in Bolshevik hands at Dilidjan. The Town Com-
mandant had also fled, and we were destined to meet
again in Constantinople and Paris, where he eventually
returned to his pre-war profession and became a well-known
actor for French films, his best known part being that of
the traitor colonel in " Michel Strogoff," where he fought,
with Ivan Mosjoukine in the name part, one of the most
thrilling screen fights ever photographed. This was
Lieutenant-Colonel Chachatouni.
Three or four days later we were all moved to the civil
prison, and there in a small cold cell I was to stay for
several weeks.
Our food consisted of a bowl of soup and two small
loaves of black bread, and our only exercise was to walk
round and round the courtyard with the other prisoners,
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